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Author's Notes: 
This might be a little bit morbid, just to warn you. Hopefully it's not too bad, i'm sure you can handle it. ;-) 


He stood at the front gates of the cemetery, waiting Hearing the howls of the night wind curling in the cool 
London atmosphere as the redhead pulled his jacket tightly around him and sighed Exhaling a long, ghostly mist that 


flared from his mouth and nostrils 


He was scared He could hear his heart beating in his chest, faster and faster like a humming bird thrashing inside of 
him-faster and faster, harder and harder, unyielding to his mind which fold him fo feel no fear. For there was 
nothing to be afraid of. For, even though the air was misty, footsteps could be heard on the cobblestone road-even 
though there was no one in sight- and he was sure he could hear voices murmuring all around him..there was, stil, 


nothing to be scared of. 


He had been waiting here for half an hour. Freezing himself until he was deadened. He had been standing for so long 
and still the curly-haired, gilded man had not appeared 


Again came faint noises from around the redhead Leaves rustled, footsteps echoed from beings that could not be 
seen, voices whispered in the wind like little phantom observers; watching Axl-judging him as he span around on his 


heel with wide eyes and pencil-thin lps 


He dragged his fingers through his hair; tousling if, messing it up and setting it out of place as he continued to spin in 
circles and search for the voices that he could never see. Voices that probably didn’t exist, apart from in the back 
of the singer's warped mind 


His heart raced ever faster, pounding to break the ribs that were keeping it encased inside Axls chest. He bit his lp, 
wrapped his arms around himself and let his fingernails bite into his skin lke knives To flesh. It was as if he was 
trying to hurt himself, scar himself as fear took him by the throat. A lump formed in his stomach, making its way 
up to his windpipe and Tears started to form in the corner of his eyes 


The voices seemed to get louder with every passing second, and just as they seemed to reach their climax and Axl 
was ready to tear his hair out, something tapped him on the shoulder. 


He jerked around quickly, making his long, black coat swing around his legs as he quickly lunged out and shoved his 
fist into a silhouetted figure that hovered on front of him. 


A loud squeal emanated from this huge, unearthly beast as it grabbed its face in its hands and lurched forward in 


pain 


But, even though Axls mind urged him fo run as fast as he could, the redhead stayed rooted to the spot. He 
stared down at the indistinguishable figure that was down on its knees, writhing about like a headless chicken and 


swearing out loud in a husky and eerily familiar voice. 


"Slash?" Axl whispered, putting his hand out and cautiously touching the shouting man's shoulder. 
"Fuck! Holy shit! What the fuck did you do that for, eh? You psycho!” 


The man slowly brought himself from the ground Extending his body so that he stood just a little taller than Axi 
before he lunged forward and grabbed the redhead around the throat: 


Axl gagged, his hands quickly shooting up to the hands clasped around his small neck He let out a low, raspy 
scream as Slash slowly licked up the side of Axis cheek and planted a small, delicate kiss on the redheads pouted 
Ips. 


‘Never, ever! Ht me again!” Slash hissed menacingly, bringing Axl a lithe closer before throwing him back harshly 
and letting go of his neck. Smirking when he saw the look of panic and shock on Axis pale face. 


"Im sorry, I thought you were..." Axl started, trailing off when he realised how ridiculous he sounded What had he 
thought? Did he think Slash was a monster? A wolf-man? Some sort of inhuman beast that was out to drink the 


blood of innocent human sacrifices? 


"What?" Slash laughed, eyes glowing brightly under the streetlights as he slithered closer to the redhead Pressing his 


chest into Axis and slowly wrapping his arms around the smaller mans frame. "You thought | was..what?" 


Axl looked up into Slash's bright eyes and cringed They were so sparkling, so beautiful..so demonic and evil that 
they seemed unreal. Almost sinfully alluring 


Axl shook his head; small smile playing on his pink lps as he slowly backed away from Slash's embrace and reversed 
into the cool, icy bars of the graveyard entrance gates They chmed as his body slammed back into them, sending 
an echo throughout the desolate lifte street. 


dust before Axl could yell out in pain, Slash had already covered the singer's mouth with one soft, caressing hand 
and was hushing him. 


"Dont say a word, Axi," Slash whispered, leaning in and biting the redheads neck quickly, "F you do, all the security 


guards will come out, and we won't be able fo have fun anymore. And you want to have fun, don't you?" 

Axl lowered his eyelids slowly, thinking for a minute before looking up to the guitarist and slowly nodding his head 
Slash smiled, satisfied with the redheads answer. He petted the little man on the head, as if he were some sort of 
dog that needed to know when it had done something good, before quickly walking over to the cemetery entrance- 
which had been locked off with chains and a bolt. 


Slash clasped his hand around one of the thick bars of the gate, running it up and down the length slowly, sexually, 
Axl watched intently as Slash's talented fingers moved in smooth, sharp motions up and down 


'Oh..Fuck Slash, please stop," Axl begged, grabbing hold of the guitarists wrist and squeezing 

Slash looked up into the green, pleading eyes and laughed a deep, husky laugh, before pulling his arm from Axl's hand 
and placing his foot up on the lock of the gate. He groaned before heaving himself upward, putting the soul of his 
other foot against the bar and heaving himself up again. Eventually, he was far enough up to throw both his legs 
over the other side of the gate and jump down 


Axl gasped, thinking that the fall would've at least caused a few broken fingers. But thankfully, Slash pulled himself 
from the ground, dusted himself off and turned to face the redhead, who was still on the outside of the 
cemetery. 

He smiled endearingly, showing gleaming white teeth below soft, pink, curling lips. Lips that seemed so inviting 


‘Right Axl, your turn," the guitarist winked, watching as Axl's face twisted in slight hesitation 


‘ts okay, Axl. Just put your foot on the lock and heave yourself over the other side of the gate," Slash insisted, 
waving his hand in a gesture for the singer fo hurry up. 


Axl bit his lp, before cautiously putting his hands on the bars and manoeuvring his foot onto the lock 


After a few minutes of pushing and a litte help from Slash, Axl finally jumped down into the brunettes arms at 
the other side of the barricade, dusting himself off and fixing the lapels of his coat. 


İt was only now that Axl realised how unprepared for the cold, bitter weather Slash was. The guitarist was wearing 
a sleeveless t-shirt, torn black jeans, sweatbands and a silver cross around his neck that appeared to glow. He 
looked absolutely freezing though. Slash was obviously unaware that they were not in LA, but in London IF wasn't 
exactly scorching hot over here. 

‘Axi, take off your coat, man," Slash shrugged, pulling on the sleeves of Axis black, woollen coat 

Axl growled, batting the guitarists hands away and sneering, 


"No! Its fucking cold! Its fucking cold and your wearing you summer get-up! What are you, crazy?" 


Slash smiled darkly, lowering his brows so that his eyes seemed menacing and ominous. It made Axl nervous, almost 


Jittery. 
” Ye s " 


The guitarist smiled, shrugging and slowly walking behind Axl. Easing off the redheads coat while planting a line of 
Kisses up Axl's neck. 


Axl twisted around as his coat fell from Slash's hands to the ground He pinned the brunette to the gate they had 


Just climbed over, biting into Slash's neck, muttering nonsensical nonsense before pulling away and mumbling, 
"l wanna do you right here, now!" He hissed, biting Slash's earlobe and pulling gently. 


Slash moaned, but didn't let Axl pull off his t-shirt-which is what the redhead was very intent on doing. He shook 
his head, letting black curls fly over the place as he gave the singer a little slap on the face and whispered, 


‘Nah, this will be no fun! We got fo go in deeper," Slash smiled, taking Axis hand in his own and leading the man 
deeper into the graveyard. 


The trees hung over the tombs like hideous claws; grabbing at the two lover's clothes and tearing the material so 
easily-Iike a knife through butter. 


Axl whimpered, 


"Dude, why have we got to do this in a cemetery? Its fucking creepy! Not to mention disrespectful to the dead!" 
The redhead insisted, keeping close to Slash's back as they dodged graves that looked centuries old 


"What? You don't think there's something sexy ‘bout it?" Slash smiled, turning and winking at Axl, who had a look of 


pure terror on his face as he accidentally let his hand touch one of the gravestones 


"Yeah, in a morbid, urban legends way," Axl sneered, jumping as the man on front of him jerked around quickly and 
pressed his lips firmly fo the redheads 


Axl linked his arm around Slash's neck, letting his mouth penetrate into the guitarists mouth and taste the gn- 
soaked, cigarette-smoke lips 


"Youre so fucking sexy,” Slash moaned, reaching under Axis jumper and letting his fingers trace the contours of 
the redhead's ribs and muscles. 

"But..! thought we had to go deeper," Axl sighed, pushing his face into Slash's shoulder and looking up to the clouded, 
midnight sky, "Deeper into the..place." 

Slash grinned, grabbing Axis shoulder and slamming him back into a nearby oak tree. 


"Heh, deeper into where?" Slash smiled mischievously and shrugged, "So many answers, right?" 


Axl laughed, stroking the side of the brunette's face with his fingers and feeling the stubble underneath his 
fingertips 


‘So... here's fine to do it, then?" the redhead enquired, looking around and finding himself staring at numerous 


amounts of scattered graves. The eyes of the dead souls watching him, whatever he did Whatever the two men 


dd, the eyes of the spirits would see it. And that made him feel nervous Very nervous, indeed 
Slash was in the middle of unbuttoning Axl's jeans when the singer voiced his concerns, 


"Slash... l-I don’t know if this is a good idea.." He whispered, swallowing a lump in his throat as his wide, watering 
eyes scanned the vast land that was covered with gravestones and tombs 


I was disgusting 


“Axi,” The brunette said, in a tone that was quilted with disappointment, "These tombs, theyre filled with dead 
people! They're dead!" Slash shrugged, smiling and wrapping his arms around Axl's shoulders 


‘Oh yeah! | feel so much more better now, thanks for that, asshole!" The redhead sneered, pushing Slash away and 
shoving his hands in his jeans pockets. 


Slash's eyes glinted in the moonlight as he reached out and grabbed hold of Axis wrist-constricting it harshly, in a 


sinster way. 


‘Slash, don't," Axl whined, tugging his wrist away from Slash. But he pulled a little too harshly, and when Slash let go 
of him the redhead went tumbling back, falling on one of the weedy, dirt clotted graves and hit his head off the 
headstone. 


‘Axi, are you all right?" Slash whispered, bending down over the singer and holding his head in his two bared, strong 


arms 
Axl slowly brought his eyes up fo Slash's, seeing the worry, the fear, the lust. It was funny, and flattering. Nobody 


had looked at him like that before, not even Erin Sure, he knew when she wanted to fuck, but she had never given 
him that look. A penetrating stare that was filled with desire and need 


"Axl, if you dont want to do this..l guess, we dont have to," Slash smiled, helping the singer up from the dirty, 
filthy grave and helping him dust off the grime from his clothes. 

Axl frowned, watching as Slash turned and was about to make his way back to the cemetery entrance. But Axl 
quickly grabbed the guitarists wrist, spinning him back round and slamming the brunette back into a huge, bared tree 


that twisted at the Top. 


"No," Axl smiled, licking Slash's lips and letting his tongue plunge into Slash's mouth like a snake before taking it back 
out again, "Weill stay." 


"What?" Slash laughed, grabbing Axl around the waist and grinding their hips together. 


"What, you dont think its sexy?" the redhead winked, yelping as he was quickly spun back around and banged into 


the tree, his head slamming against the trunk as he was hoisted up and his feet were no longer touching the ground 
Axl wrapped his legs around Slash's waist, laughing as the curls that cluttered the guitarists face tickled his nose. 
They kissed, moaned, and explored each others bodies until suddenly, Axl felt something sharp jag into his wrist 
‘Ouch, Slash! Whatre you doing?" He asked, pushing Slash away and looking down at his arm. 

IF was bleeding. 

A small slice was made in his skin, right across the back of his wrist. Hs eyes wandered over Slash Over the 
guitarists bared chest, long arms and down into his hand. There was a glint of something metal in his hand- 
something sharp. It was a knife. Axl gasped, putting his hand over his mouth and looking at Slash with a scared 
expression. 

"Why are you using that knife!" Axl asked, pointing to the object in the brunette's hand. 

Slash winced, letting the knife fall to the ground and hit it with a thud 

Everything was in slow motion with Axl, everything was so, so slow. It was unreal. The singer wasnt sure what to 
believe. He always thought Slash would never hurt him, but here he was, using a knife to make their sex-life more 
exciting! 

‘Oh my God, Slash! Y-you cut mel You fucking cut me, you freak!" 

Axl yelled, shaking with fear and anger as he tried fo run away. But he couldn't, all he could do was stand on the 
spot-rooted Hs heart was fast, his breathing was shallow, and the tears were swelling up in his green/grey eyes 
Slash moved closer to him, picking up the knife that he had once dropped and pressing himself into Axls small, 
quivering body. 

The redhead cringed, a small fear falling down his cheek as his fingernails bit into his arm. The closer Slash came, 
the more scared Axl got. The guitarists eyes were sparkling wildly, the knife was glinting under the moon and Slash 
slowly brought it up to Axl's face, slashing the skin quickly and mercilessly. 


it was only now that Axl realised he had to move. Slash was insane, if he didn't move he was going to die. 


Axl beat on Slash's chest, cursing and screaming and jumping around in the bigger man's embrace as Slash held onto 


Axl tightly around the waist and slammed him to the ground 


Slash straddled Axis hips, grabbing the knife and etching a sharp line down his chest 
Axl screamed, reaching up and grabbing his hair-on the verge of pulling it out by the roots 


Slash's face was tensed, pale and dead He looked like a corpse, with no expression in his pretty eyes 


Another line was carved into Axl's chest, and the redhead screamed even louder. And as each cut was made, each 
one getting deeper, being done faster and faster until Slash suddenly stopped and pulled the cross from around his 
neck, dumping it on Axl's chest before standing up and spitting just beside Axis head 


The redhead was left grabbing his bleeding torso, twisting on the ground like a snake and holding onto the cross Slash 
had given him. He clutched onto it, letting it get covered in his blood as he cried and screamed out Slash's name. 


But the brunette had left. Leaving nothing behind but the cross that Axl was still clutching to his bleeding body. The 
redhead was left for dead. 


But, with the last ounce of strength the singer had in him, he peered down at his bleeding chest with half-lidded 
eyes, coughing wildly as each breath of air caught in his lungs. 


And there, carved in his chest in blood red. was the word he feared most. The word that had been etched into his 


mind ever since he had been with Slash- was now carved into his torso. 

FAGGOT! 

Axl jumped awake in bed, face drenched in sweat as he stretched out his arm and let his nails bite into Slash's 
arm. 

The word was burning on his eyelids as he closed his eyes, scaring him and making him sob into his hand. He 
was scared, frightened, petrified of the man that was lying beside him-curls falling over the pillows as he 
snored lightly. This man was completely harmless, but Axl wanted to hurt him so much. Axl wanted to hit him, 
cut hin, kill him! 

Axl wanted revenge for making him feel... like this. 

"Faggot," he whispered, curling his arm around his pillow and cringing as Slash's arm slung itself around his 
waist. 


Axl's bottom lip quivered as he closed his eyes and ignored the blinding, painful word. 


"Stay calm Axl.it was just a dream," The redhead whispered, closing his eyes tighter and putting his head in 


the groove in Slash's arm. 


"It was just a dream..." 


